daughter of F. T. Palgrave of "Golden Treasury*1 fame) could have
given Gordon Craig some valuable information about that "secret self of
Ellen Terry's he made the chief theme of his biography, and yet failed
to reveal Ellen Terry's letters to G. P. and to M. P., her sister, who for
many years acted as Ellen Terry's secretary, at any rate give us glimpses
of her only secret life, the one in which she walked with God, M. P. is
now dead. She gave a last proof of her devotion to Ellen Terry by leav-
ing her a legacy, which, knowing her free-handed generosity to others,
she stipulated should be spent only on herself. But G. P. sent Edy some of
the letters written by Ellen Terry to M. P., as well as those to her, at the
time we thought of publishing a volume of letters to various corre-
spondents, a project put on one side, when the publication of the whole
Shaw-Terry correspondence was proposed. It is in one of the letters
to M. P. that I have found something which throws light on the bond
between Ellen Terry and both sisters. Referring to some scandalous re-
port, Ellen Terry writes:
M, dear, it's nought but the idle tongue that says those silly things.-----is
far from vicious or malign. I know your, and G.'s dear hearts are generously
wounded for me, and because you love, you grieve and take to heart. But
God forbid that I show any difference to -----. So much of the wisdom and
true Christianity of Shakespeare was derived from his Maker. "Use every man
after his deserts," which comes to this: Did God treat us as we deserved, we
should hardly escape hell! But, God so loved the world! And then dear
Tommy Kempy amplifies: "Thou ought'st not to take to heart if some think
ill of thee." You mustnt, either of you, talk of my being forgiving. Often-
times I have said, dear M., we should not withhold our love. Call it forgive-
ness if you will, but I prefer not to. Forgiveness seems to imply we are in
the right, and as often as not, we are the stumbling blocks ourselves, only we
dont know it! Oh do let's try, like the dear Saviour, to be dumb when we
fancy we are injured, you and I and G. That's the way to love Him who
loved us.
Talking of Tommy a K. I want those dear nuns at Stanbrook to tell me
if I could learn much from another Tommy, Thomas Aquinas. I believe he
is immensely learned, but very interesting. Dame Laurentia would know.
You're a bit of a theologian, M. You might read with me, or better still to
me, Aquinas. There's a thought!"
Dame Laurentia McLachlan, referred to in this letter, was then Prior-
ess of the Benedictine Community at Stanbrook Abbey, Worcester. She
has since been elected Abbess. Ellen Terry, while on a visit to Mary
Anderson (Madame de Navarro) at Broadway in 1916, visited Stanbrook,
and for years afterwards she talked of Dame Laurentia, and her predecessor
as Abbess, Dame Cecilia Heywood, with loving enthusiasm. Both nuns
312